By a Convert from I NFIDELITY, 
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j E rinted by M. Lewis, in Patermfter-Row. 1757. 


* 1 * 5 * * 1 = "4 - 
7 a + * 5 
n frog te SG _ See — W 2 2 i 

* L un ; N ES 

4 1 58 22 Wo 
d #,'% 1 D 5 - 8 
\ Wnt 2 > 
e Ap 


3 
* 5 nas 


. ee 4; 8 2 were 
F 8 a 


* ROT 


8 * 3 
1 2 x E 
* : 1 — TN, # 5 &&e uf INT? * , 
12 « * 
; 3 Wa bo WY : " * 
: ch * a wy Ss, . 7 4 FCA 
y - 4 4 . 2 Va. 
* * 


ih FRE EC 


1 

N 

I 
| 


7 
1 2 | | s | 2 
; [ 111 1 * 


/ N 


”” 6. 


H E following Devotions are 
made public, after having been 
writ above four Vears, and what now 
brings them to the Eye of the Public, is 
a, Motive of Charity to a Family whom 
the Lord has called to follow him thro”. 
his Poverty. The Heart of the Author 
yearning from the Spirit of Chriſt to re- 
lieve them, and not being able at the 
Time their Need was made known, o 
to do, put theſe private Devotions into 
the Hand of the Father of the Family, 1 
who is a Man of Piety, begging ge 
would conſult the Lord, if it was his, : \ \W'Y 
WY they ſhould be printed ; determin- _ A 
what Profit ſhould ariſe from. the 
ale of them, ſhould go to cloath his Wife 
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iv The PREFACE. 


and. Children. It is hoped by the Au- 
thor, that many Souls may receive a Be- 
nefit, who are naked, as to the Righte- 
ouſinh of the Lord Teſs Chriſt, as ſhe 
was for many Years; having from, the 
Corruption of her own Heart in the firſt 
Place, (as ſhe owns) and the Converſa- 
tion of the Wiſe and Learned of this 
World; been drawn into deiſtical Prin- 
Gples. May ſuch as are in the ſame, 
and arrayed in their own Righteouſneſs, 5 
take Warning from the Deſpair conſe- 
Gent to the Author's truſting to hers, 
and may they by the Light of God's 
Couritenance,” ſee how unfit a Robe it is 
to appear in before his Throne, who # is 
purer Eyes than to behold I niquity.. 
And may poor trembling Souls, who are 
Sonſcious of their N alcedneſs, and that 
their owI Righteouſneſs is filthy Rags, 
which cannot hide the Leproſy of their 
Souls, a nd have not been led to the 
Folia. opened for Sin and for Un- 
cleanneſs, and the Righteouſneſs of 
| Chrift, and may be Rill OE" to patch 


up 


The PREFACE „ 
up their Rags, but find it all in vain, 
that they are too rotten to hold together, 


and at laſt give over any Hope to ſet 


down at the Marriage-Feaſt, for Want 


of a Wedding-Garment ; may they take 


Heart when they read the bleſſed Faith 
of Aſſurance of an Acceptance with the 
Father, and of eternal Life as his Free 
Gift in his Son, the Lord Jeſus Chriſt, 
the which ſhe was brought to from the p 


epth as os track 


18 ! 18 löen the Piety of the Readers 


will cauſe them to overlook what Faults 


as to Poetry and Grammar may be found 
in theſe Devotions. And the Motive of 


Charity to both the Souts and Bodies of 
God's dear Children, joined to a Love of 
Gratitude to Chriſt, who had gone ſo far 
into the Wilderneſs to bring back her 
ſtrayed Soul, will take off any Cenſure 
of Prefornption 3 in a Perſon ſo unlikely 
(but from the above Motives, being of a 
reſerved and diffident Diſpoſition) to 


make her private Thoughts public, by 


printing them. 5 They 
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3 were wrote at different Times, 
| a often in a Hurry, and interrupted, 

being wrote at the Country-Houſe of a 
Friend, who ſaw not the Goſpel in the 
ſame Light as herſelf; and, as out of 


the Abundance of the Heart the Mouth 
ſpeaketh, ſhe, not meeting then with 
any one, who could in the ſame Spirit 
receive the Breakings out of her Heart, 


refreſhed herſelf by writing, as Oppor- 


tunity gave leave, the following Suppli- 


cations inc Thankſgivings to the Author 


and Giver of every gol and Wen Gift 


a in Chriſt. 


? 5 | ui hs Chriſtian. Reader may 
be ee d to be earneſt in Prayer for 
: her, that ſhe may increaſe in. Grace, and 


my the Knowledge of our Lord Jeſus 


Chriſt, and be filled with that Charity, 


| ſo beautifully deſcribed by the Apoſtle 


Paul, without which, though we have 
Faith in the higheſt Degree, and though 
We give all our Goods to feed the Poor, 


11 


J wi 
it will availusnothing. May they pray that 
from the Spirit of the Lord Jeſus Chrift 
. ſhe may extend her Heart in charitable 
Sentiments, as well as her Hands to re- 

lieve Chriſtians of all Denominations; 

and may the Almighty, who has re- 
— vealed himſelf to be a God whoſe Nature 
is Love, break down all Partition-Walls 
" which divide his Children, and lay all 

into one in his Spirit, who love our Lord 
Jeſus Chriſt in Sincerity and Truth; to 
* e of God the F ther. 
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Miſcellaneous Devotions, Mc. 
TT a TT OC PE FI I TELE: 


OLY and Reverend is thy Name, O 
thou moſt High; the holy Angels veil. 

- their Faces when they adore thee. And 
thou, in loving Mercy, wooeth fallen ſinful Man 
to come unto thee, that thou, having taken their 

Nature on,thy glorious Self, mighteſt waſh them 
with thy precious Blood ; that they might lean 
upon thy ſacred Boſom, and find a bleſſed Reſt 
unto their Souls. 


My Soul doth long for thee, my gracious God; 
and yet I am ready to draw back, through a 
deep Senſe of my Unworthineſs, to approach 


— thy Goodneſs. Vet abſent from thee, my Soul 
| _ eannot know the leaſt — of Joy or Com- 
' fort. e | . 


Purify that Soul thou haſt redeemed with 72 | 
moſt precious Blood. Soften that Heart thou 


ER haſt done fo much to gain, and be not abſent bl 
1 from me, Lord, for ever. 1 
1 The 
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[2] 
The ſhort-lived Glimps thou haſt vouchſafed 


* unto me; the ſweet and holy Viſits thou haſt 
bi condeſcended to grant unto me, fatisfy not : but "A 
VF rather cauſe a holy 1 to live with thee, 34 
( x my Lord and my God. | 
b In vain the Sun doth gild the Field, 
=_ i or Trees their beautcous Verdure yield, 
CH _ My Soul doth ſtill repine : | 
FJ f Ha! lovely Sun, thy brighteſt Beam 
C | Is faint, yea dark I it eſteem, 
ö To that J ſeek to ſhine. 


In vain doth bloom each lovely Flower, 
In vain falls each refreſning Shower, 
I unrefreſh'd remain; 
In vain the Birds in tuneful Notes, — 
In grateful Strains do ſtretch their Throats, 
Their Melody how vain ! 


In vain, ye Streams, you fweetly flow; ; 
Far ſweeter Streams I thirſt to know, 
Rivers of heav'nly Love! 
In vain, ye lofty Hills, you riſe, 
Higher than ye I lift mine Eyes, 
To Heav'n mine Eyes do move. 


In vain ſweet Converſe of each F riend, 

In vain Aſſiſtance kind you lend, 

Io chear my drooping Heart; 

In vain each tuneful Inſtrument, 

In vain my Grief for to prevent, 
You, Harmony impart. 


Ariſe _— 


[3] 
Ariſe thou Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
My Soul firſt heal, then ſhine and bleſs, 
| With Love in every Beam ; 
Then lovely will appear cach Flower, 
Refreſhing then will prove each Shower, 
Sweetly will flow each Stream. 


When flows within my once faint Soul 
That Stream, which firſt did make it whole, 
Now fills it with Delight; 
O pureſt Stream ! for ever flow, 
No Interval O may I know, 


When thou my Soul ſhalt flight. 


Ve Birds, how tuneful now your Throats ! 

Ye praiſe my God in all your Notes, 

While inward Praiſe I fing; 

In vain ye Hills, you do not riſe, 
Beyond you now move not mine Eyes, 

For I have Heav'n within. 


Praiſe unto him who gain'd my Heay' n, 
For whoſe Death-ſake I am forgiv'n, 
Whoſe Blood has purg' 'd my Sin. 


YOU idle Songſters of ds Mirth, 

Or Songs profane, which take their Birth, 
To ſing frail Woman's Praiſe, 

How nauſeous to the holy Ear, 

Which liſtens, Praiſe defery'd to hear, 

In grateful heav nly Lays : 


But ſtill more nauſeous i is the Praiſe, 

Still more offenſive are our Lays, 

Yew they're to Heay'n addreſs'd; 
FFF Unleſs | 


$63 
Unleſs the Spirit pure refine 
The humble Soul, dictate each Line, 
And every Thought expreſs. 


Forgive, Creator great, forgive, 

O thou in whom I ſeek to live, 
Forgive my Attempts to praiſe ; | 

1 humbly, Lord, will filent wait ; 

All that's my own my Soul will hate, 
Till Heav'n inſpires my Lays. 


Grant me, in pure Simplicity, 

My gracious Lord to ſing to thee, 
Räaiſe my admiring Soul; 
Declare thy ſweet, thy gentle Love, 
In holy Strains giv'n from above, 
My Heart, Oo Lord, controul. 


Move and reſtrain me, Spirit pure, 

| Nor let vain Words my Pen allure, 

Which empty are of thee; 

My invard Peace let me declare, 

Which I poſſeſs, when e'er I ſhare 
His Love who dy'd for me. 


His bleeding Death I'll ne'er forget; 

Bleed Heart, when thou remember'|t it, 
Think from what Love doth flow _ 
That Blood which in Chriſt's Heart did glow, 
Till on the Croſs he dy . 


: T hro' F aith, behold God's bleſſed Son 
Upon the Croſs reſigned hung, EY, 


"Behold his pierced Side; | 
—— — — 
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[s] 
O Love divine! 'twas Love to me, 
Which caus'd his Death upon the Tree, 
Who ſpread the Heavens wide. 


Sing Hallelujah, O my Soul, 

To him whoſe Wounds have made thee whole, 
And gain'd thee for his Bride ; 

According to the Father's Will, 

Whole righteous Law he did fulfill, 
And Satan s Power defy d. . 


LORD, Iam ſenfible I am not worthy to 


| look up unto thy Holineſs ; all that belongs to 
me is to fay with the Publican, God be mer- 
1 to me, a Sinner. But, O my God, for 


e Glory of thy Son, who came not only to 


fave Sinners from the Puniſhment due to them, 
but to call them to Repentance; and who has 
declared it is his Will that his Diſciples ſhould 
glorify his Father, in bringing forth much Fruit. 
O grant me to bring forth the Fruits of thy moſt 
Holy Spirit, which Spirit grant me, O my graci- 
ous God and Saviour, for thy Death and Suffer- 
ings ſake. Grant me to learn of thee, to be meek 
and lowly in Heart, and, according to my Sta- 
tion, to do Good unto all Men; but be my de- 
lightful Society the Houſhold of Faith. May I 
_ ſeek my own, but my heavenly Father's Glo- 
ry; thou diedſt not only, O Saviour, for me, but 
* 3 thy Father, thy Father and my Father. 
thy God and my God. By thy Death Gs didſt 


vindicate thy Father's Juſtice, and ſave the Of- 


fender; Glory, —ꝙ * and the moſt 
holy 


holy ardent Love, be unto thee, O F ather moſt 
5 O Lord moſt holy, O God moſt migh- 
that ſuch is thy Nature, that thy Glory and 


Man's Salvation agree in one. T 74 ſame Ac- 


tion accompliſhed both. Glory be to God in the 
hrgheft, on Earth Peace, good I. zl towards Men. 


No longs now our God is fear oy: 
Tho' more than ever he's rever d. 
Behold in Chriſt his holy Face, ” 
Behold ! tis full of Love and Grace. 
In thy dear Saviour view thy God, 0) 
No faviſh Fear of Anger's Rod. oo 
No ſhakes my Soul, but drawn by Love, 7 
I toward my heav'nly Father 1 . * 
O from him may I never rove! 
O Father, draw me to thy Son, 
To view the glorious Deed he's done. 
*Tis he, tis he, yea he alone, 
For all my Sins that did attone. 
My Diſobedience to God's Ts . 
Of which foul Pride was firſt the Cauſe, 
Caus d God's dear Son on Earth to die, 
Whoſe Glory fills the Heaven moſt high. 
To die on Earth an humble Death, 
On a vile Croſs to yield his Breath; 
O Heart relent, melt down, O Heart, 
To me thy Spirit, Lord, impart ; 


«- Os , 


here is no Fear in Lowe; but perfect Love cafteth out Fear : be- 


cauſe Fear hath Torment, He that feareth, is not made perfect in 


Ice, 1 john iv. 18. 
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In Spirit grant me, Lord, to view 
This Wonder, and believe it true. 
Behold upon the Croſs, do meet 
Juſtice ſupreme, and Love moſt ſweet, 
Behold; behold that Head recline, 
Where dwells the Majeſty divine. 
Behold his ſacred Blood doth flow 
To waſh his Creatures ſinful Woe ; 
And prove to them'a healing Stream: : 
O think it not an idle Dream, 
That God his Children thus does love, 
But let this Love thy Heart-ſtrings move. 
Behold ev'n harden'd Rocks do rend, 
When Chriſt to die doth condeſcend. 
But Man, vile Man's much harder Hears; 
Acts a more fix d and ſtubborn Part, 
Yea, ſtony Sepulchres give way, 
That Saints inclos'd may ſee the Day rx 
When God, Mankind doth thus redeem ! 
When Mercy glorious thus doth beam! 
But ſtill Man's Heart quite clos d doth keep, 
No Holineſs within doth ſleep; 
O)! if it did, it ſure would wake, ' 
And Hearts, tho' ſtony, ſure would break, 
To give th' awaken'd Grace a Vent 
To view this Scene with Eyes intent, 
Behold it now the Father's Will, 
He, whom his Law did all fulfil, 
Obedient to the meaneſt Death, 
In Pain ſurrender'd his pure Breath. 
His Will, this Son, to glorify; 
Praiſe him ye Chefubims on high; 5 
Sing, 


Mes as 


1 


Ng 
Sing, Jeſus riſen, ſweetly ſing, . 
To Heav'n exalted Chriſt our King, 0 
Who did to Man Salvation bring. | 


Hear 1 me when I call, © God of my - Rights- 


ouſneſs, but gracious firſt inſpire my Prayer. Be- 


hold, O Lord, the humble ſighing Heart, which 
knows not any Joy but what thou giveſt. 
Lord, this vain World thou knoweſt I long to 
leave; quite irkſome to me is the chattering idle 


Viſit, where not any Note, which ſoundeth of my 
Saviour's Love, is heard; much rather had J ſuf- 
fer Affliction with the People of God, than to 


enjoy the higheſt Pleaſures Sinners prize in their 
vain Company. I love the kind Reproof of faith- 
ful Friends, which teſtify their ardent Love to 
God my Lord, and Love ſincere to me: hate- 
ful the nauſeous Praiſe addreſſed to me, and 
my dear Lord forgot. O Lord, who ſees my 
entire Want of Power even to take Care of the 
outward Man, much leſs can I think I have any 


Power to take care of my Soul, therefore, 


Lord, I caſt myſelf upon thee, a poor, vile, 
wretched, helpleſs Creature, longing for ſupe- 
rior perfect Happineſs ; hungering and thirſting 
after Righteouſneſs, yet find in myſelf neither 
Happineſs or Righteouſneſs, which are inſepa- 


rable. Seeing, O Lord, I muſt be very happy, 


or very miſerable. That which contents the Peo- 
ple of the World, contents not me. Fulfil then, 
O Lord, wy Soul's Deſires ; and, if my Soul's 


Deſires 


on ©» 


Pry = — x08 


> ** 


Strength to reſiſt it; deny thoſe Appetites which 
EE draw 


[9] 


Defires are fulfilled, I muſt be very happy : hap- 


Py in the Lord of univerſal Nature, who is righ- 
teous, good and happy in himſelf. Shall I ſuſ- 


pect my God will leave that Soul to Miſery, to 
which he has given ſuch a holy Love? Increaſe 


my Soul's Defires after thee, O holy, holy, ho- 


ly Lord God; for Jeſus ſays, thou 1011f fulfil them 
A A bu 8 


Have Mercy upon me, have Mercy upon me, 
and, according to the Multitude of thy Mercies, 


do away mine Offences. O whither ſhall I fly, 
ah ! whither ſhall I fly, but to the out-ſtretched 
Arms of everlaſting infinite Love, atoning for my 
Sins upon the Croſs? O Sun of Righteouſneſs ! 
the Light which I receive from thee, ſhows me 
my Sinfulneſs more every Day than other; O 
ſhed forth thoſe Beams which ſhow the Father's 
and the Saviour's Love, and my Salvation in the 
Lord of Life, Chriſt Jeſus ! I have ſtrove towaſhme 
by Repentance, but found not that ſweet Refreſh- 
ing, that intire Cleanſing which purifies the Soul. 


Bring me, ſtill more humbly, Lord, to the Foot 
of thy Croſs; from whence flows alone that 


Stream which waſhes Sin away, which makes 


the fouleſt Sinner whiter than Snow. Give me 
that Love to thee as my dear God and my Re- 


deemer, which will make me hate Sin becauſe 


thou hateſt it, and becauſe it is inconſiſtent with a 


Fellowſhip with thee, who art of purer Eyes than to 
behold Iniquity. O my God! when the carnal 


Mind warreth againſt the Spirit, grant me the 


[ 10] 

draw from thee to vain and ſenſual, ſhort-liv' dPlea- 
ſures; or, were they durable, deteſtable, eompared 
to thoſe pure Joys and inexpreſſible Delights which 
are the Portion of the heavenly Mind; which 
finds its God in Chriſt. O my heavenly Father, 
forbid that my poor Heart ſhould ſo love the 
Creature, tho ever ſo amiable, ſo as to wean my 


Love from thee. Shall I admire and doat upon 


the Work, forgetful of the Almighty's gracious 
Hand that formed it? Is there any Thing 
lovely in the Creature, which is not infinitely 
more ſo in the all-lovely Creator! „ 5 


ä W. then my Eye ſhall view 
A Creature fair, with Heart that's true; 

A virtuous Mind, which outward 9 2 8 
In beauteous Looks, which Heav'n refines: 
When e er the Lilly and the Roſe 
Adorn the Face where pure Love glows; 5 
When e'er in Clos ſparkling Eye 

Bright Beams of Sweetneſs I eſpy; 

When her right Form doth graceful move, 

And Che range the ſilent Grove; 

Or when genteel, with ſprightly Dance, 

O'er the gay Plain ſhe doth advance; 

Or when ſhe ſtrikes the tuneful string. 
Her great Creator's Praiſe to ſing; 
Creator great! Redeemer dear! 

Whom much ſhe loves, much doth revere : : 
In all her Charms, O may I ſee ; | 
Bleſt Rays of the Divinity. 
Che, as God's dear Creature, love; 
May Gratitude my pure Heart move, 


[ 12 ] 


From tender Love to the ſweet Fair, 


For I to love her ſhould not ſpare. 


But only reſt not in her Love ; 

From her to Heav'n my Love ſhould move: 
Not meanly center here below, 

My heav'n-born Fair won't have it ſo; 

But what's much more, the God above, 

He who alone inſpires pure Love ; 


He, he forbids, even he doth ſay, 
Thy Love to Heav'n muſt wing its Way. 


Behold the holy God ſupreme, 
The Object of thy high Eſteem. 


Behold he courts thy tender'ſt Love ; 
His Emblem is the gentle Dove; ; * 


Behold it reſts on Jeſu $ Head; 
This Dove ſo kind from him's not fled. 
Come then my Fair, Ill to my Che ſay, 
Come thou bright Nymph, my Charmer, 


come away ; 


Haſte to his Temple, open is his Gate; 5 


His holy Ears for thy ſweet Praiſes wait. 


Come then, my Love, and praiſe him in the 


Song, 


To whom, for thee, m my Praiſe doth ſure belon; g. 
But more, that his bleſt Self to me he'as given, 
His glorious Self, whoſe Preſence is my Heaven. 


Methinks 1 hear thoſe Lips, from Guile ſo 
-.:., wen. 
Which ſpoke to Peter, ſpeaking thus to me: 
O thou, for whoſe Soul's ſake I bled and dy'd, 
To ranfom thee from Hell to be my Bride ; 
« © Tove 


5 5 0 4 
EM Tong thou me ? again he doth repeat ; 


Loveſt thou me? again in Accent tweet ; 1 
| Loveſt thou me? my liſt ning Ears doth greet. 
- O grant me, Lord, from a pure Heart to ſay, 
Yea, Lord, thou know'ſt I love. Without Delay 4 
Increaſe my Love, my Faith likewiſe increaſe, 
And grant me, Saviour, thy ſweet inward 
Foe; : 
Form every Thought, inſpire ev'ry Wiſh, 
Move thou my Lips, my Looks, be thou my | 
NS 
May I retire, led by my holy Lond, 
To heir the Admonition of his Word; 1 
'To the ſtill Grove, where breathes not any 7 
But holy Silence awful waits around, [Sound, 
Till my dear Lord ſhall gracious condeſcend 
To call my humble Soul his Boſom-Friend. 
He gently whiſpers Notes of holy Love 
In Sounds divine, of Melody above 
Th' harmonious Organ, or the gentle Lute ; 
In Sounds which pureſt Souls alone can ſuit. 
ii Souls, waſh'd in Jeſu's Blood, that holy Flood 5 
1 Which waſh'd thoſe Stains, the Ocean had -- 1 
1 .. +, witnſtood ; —Y 
L That Soul renew'd by God's moiſt Holy Spirit, _ 
Purchas'd for us alone by Jeſu's Merit. 
O bleſt Retreat! for ever could I ſtay, 
But ſure methinks I hear my dear Lord ſay, 
.  Loveſt thou me ? again without Delay 
=, | ns: III anſwer, Yes, my Lord, thou know ſt I love. 
j | « ©" THoN Araight to feed my Sheep with Plea- 


© {are move. 


As 


1 

= 
* 
f 


” ; 1 
© As Peter fed their Souls with Bread Seine 
Feed thou their Bodies, for their Hunger's 
| C mine. | 
Feed thou the Po or, the helpleſs Infant feed; 
© Cloath thou the Naked, think thy Lord did 
© bleed "IT Ros 
For the poor Beggar hung' ring in the Street: 


| « Heavn's King on Earth waſh'd his Diſciples 


ER. 
Each AQion kind, which to the Poor is done, 
© Shall be repaid by God's beloved Son. 
Strait I ariſe, God's Love will Recompence, 
The Time and Alms I to the Poor — 


1 own I am unworthy the leaſt of thy Mer- 


eies; I find the Ruck O Lord, more every | 
Day than other, that without thee I can do no- 
hae ; ; far be it from me to with any Power in 
my Self, ſeeing thou, through whom we can do 
all things fitting for us to do, art always ready 
to work in us to do the bleſſed Will of our 
moſt holy Father. O Lord our God, Life of our 
Joys, empty of thee, how mean, contemptible, 
a wretched Being is Man; when merry, our 
Mirth is Madneſs ; when ſerious, melancholy ; 


but when thou, having redeemed and waſhed us 


by the Blood of Chriſt, doſt deign to dwell with 
us, how facred, how ſweet is our Mirth | when 


we are ſerious, how chearful | Deareſt Redeem- 
er! from the Miſery my Diſobedience had plun- 
ged me into, Purchaſer of Heaven's pure Bliſs for 
me, O what —— my Jeſus, ſhall I make 
thee ; j 


Snot, Br LE Shouts et 
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thee; ſay, my bleſſed Lord, ſay, what doſt thou 

require? My Child, thou ſayeſt, give unto me thy 
Heart. O take it, Lord, and keep it ever thine ; 
Iown, my God, ſuch is my Weakneſs, that the 


World, unleſs thou prevent it, will make me 
giddy, and for a Time will ſeize my poor frail 


Heart, confine it to its paltry Self, and its vain 
tinſy Toys, and ſhort-lived, mean, poor, ſenſual 
Delights. But O! ſtretch out, ſtretch out that 


kind and powerful Arm which ſaved poor ſinking 


Peter from the Sea, leaſt I ſhould ſink in the pal- 
try Waves of this vain World, and find at Bottom 
Wretchedneſs and Filth. If Paths of worldly 


Sorrow lead me to my God, the Path of world- 
ly Sorrow chearfully I'll tread ; come Difap- 


pointment of each vain Deſire, if unexpected 


Joys, prepared for me by God, will crown my 


Soul, ſubmiſſive to my God and Father's Will; 


: Joys far beyond what now J can conceive. 


Lord God Almighty, who art of purer Eyes 


than to behold Iniquity, be merciful unto me, 


and cleanſe me from all Sin ; and, ſeeing thou 
haſt opened a Fountain for Sin and Uncleanneſs: 
O draw me to it, I importune thee, draw me; 
for ſuch is the State and the Depravity of our fal- 
len Nature, we rather chuſe to ſlumber in our Filth 


than riſe and waſh, Quicken me, give meanardent 
Love to ſpiritual Delights; ſuffer me not to ſow 


unto the Fleſh, for of the Fleſh we reap Corrup- 
tion; but of the Spirit, Lite eternal : And what 


is this ſo much deſired Life, but to know thee, 
the only true God and ou Chriſt whom thou 


haſt 
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haſt ſent. O ſtrange! frail Man would eat of that 
one Tree which God forbad on pain of Death ; 
and now, commanded to eat the Tree of Life and 
live, we turn away. Thou art the Tree of Life, 
O Son of God! thou ſayeſt, Unleſs we ſpiritually 


feed on thee in Jeſus Chriſt, we have no Life. 


How ready was we to be beguiled, believe our 
Enemy and eat ? How ſlow we are to believe 


our God, our true and only Friend, and eat and 


live? O give me day by day this Bread of Lite; 


for in the Day we eat not of it, we in Spirit die; 


are dead to God, though to the World alive. O 
grant me, Lord. to die unto the World, and 
live to God in Jeſus Chriſt. O may I die unto 
Pride and unto Covetouſneſs, to Envy, Malice, 


Fraud, Intemperance and Rage. May the World 


be crucified unto me, and I unto the World, ſo 
as not to delight in its ſinful Follies which war 


againſt the Soul; but not fo to abſtract myſelf from 
myF ellow-Creature, as not to be attentive to re- 
lieve in every Shape, as far as it may pleaſe our 


gracious God to enable me, their various Wants; 
and grant me ſweet and holy Society with thoſe 


who love our God in Jeſus Chriſt. But, O my 


God, fit and prepare my Soul for ſacred Retire- 
ment; be there my higheſt Joy. O make me 
truly ſimple, Lord, before thee, and, as a little 


Child, to receive the Kingdom of Heaven. 


Heavenly Notes of holy Love, 
Gently move you all around ; 

Angels bring your tuneful — 
Send from thence harmonious Sound. 


Faint 


Faint all Muſic here below. 
To expreſs the Harmony £9 

Which th' heav'n-born Soul doth know, 
Taſting Love above the Sky; 


Condeſcending from his Throne, 
Man to bleſs, redeem'd from Hell 

By Great God's beloved Son, 
Heaven's Gates now open dwell. 


But we Heaven firſt muſt find : 
In a new-born heav'nly Heart, 

| By God's Spirit pure refin'd, 
Which from Jeſus doth not part. 


Here behold me, O my Lord, 
Suing for this holy Bliss; 1 

And my God's moſt ſacred Word 

Says, Who ſeeks it, ſhall not miſs. 


With what Ardour ſhould we look 
Up to Mercy's lovely Throne; 
| God has human Nature took, 
For his Friends he doth us on; 
If obedient we will prove 
To his bleſſed Law of Love; 


Prove obedient then, my Soul, 
All thy former Pride” confeſs ; * 
All thy Sinfulneſs, fo foul, 


Seeking earthly Happineſs: 


In a Glory of thy own, 

Cd forgetting or not priz d; 
Earthly Love, and that alone 
Pleaſing ſeem'd in thy weak Eyes. 


Now 
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S Now the Pleaſing doth appear, 
hheäeauty which on Earth doth dwell; 

My pure Love would fain draw near 

» Beauty which doth that Excel. 

When a glorious Action done, 

With much Praiſe Men do relate ; 

Then I think of Victry won, 
Won Oer all my Soul doth hate; 


| | Not for ſelfiſh Glory Won... - 
When he conquer d all Hell's Power, 
No, great God's beloved Son 
Never knew ſo mean an Hour. 
No, his Father's Glory mov'd 
All his Emulation, true, 
He his Father's Glory lov'd ; 
View the glorious Conq ror, view. 
View his out-ſtretch'd bleeding Arm, 
Man, fall'n Man, for to reſtore ; 
Think, O think, my reſcu'd Soul, 
Then with Gratitude, adore. 


E: Own thi yſelf a Rebel vile, 
— Diſobedient to thy God; 
„ Evermore then with a Smile, 
ö Love, obey, and kiſs the Rod. 
Tho the Fleſh you ſhall deny, 
Your Obedience bleſt will prove, 
| Love of thee did crucify 
q | God's dear Son, whom moſt he lov'd. 


Glorifv'd by Jeſu's Death, 
Heav'nly Juſtice ſweet doth prove; 
And my Jeſu's dying Breatetn 
Sounds of Mercy and of Love, 
13 When 
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When his Blood in Streams did flow, 
Our pure Bliſs ſprang from his Woe.. 
From this conq'ring Scene of Blood 


Turn my Soul to Jeſus riſen, 
Nothing has his Force withſtood, 
See, he's broke his Marble Priſon, 


With him riſe to hoh Life, 
Free from Sin, and f 

View him glorious now aſcend, 

Brighteſt Angels him attend. 

What Reward, O Spirit, fay, 
 Aſlcd he as the Victor's Pay? 
Bring to Mind his gracious Pray'r, 
Say, what Bleſſing ſhall I ſhare, 

Wretched I, tho' freed from Hell, 

Unleſs I with Jeſus dwell, - 

For the Vict'ry he ſhould win 

Over Death, and Hell, and Sin? 
When Chriſt did reſign his Breath, 

And by dying conquer Death; 

Our Salvation's Captain dear 

In his Heart receiv'd the Spear ; 
Firſt collected he within 
Thine and my moſt woeful Sin: 
Wound Sin! here the Saviour cry d, 
Then he bow'd his Head and dy d. 
O ſay what beloved Spoil _ 
Aſk'd he for his Pain and Toil; 
When he ſhould aſcend on High, 
Captive led Captivity. 
O my Soul, prepare to hear 
Thy Great Lord' moſt bleſſed Pray'r : 


ree from Strife ; 


< When, 


[9] 
© When, m y Father, I ſhall fit 
On my T herons: in Glory great, 
Angels waiting my Command ; 
For I fit at thy right Hand; 
May the meek and kimble Soul, 
Which ſubmits to thy Controul ; 
Not thro' flaviſh Fear of Hell, 
But where pureſt Love doth dwell : 
< May they a ſhare with 
© Share my true Felicity; 
< Father, ſhare with me thy Love, 
© Hear my God in Heav'n above. 
Hear me, Father, hear thy Son, 
O may they with me be one; 
I in them, and they in me, 
As I, Father, dwell in thee. 
Father, holy God of Heav'n, 
Be my Murderers forgivin, 
Not ev'n they endure Hell's Pain: 


A 


A 


A 


PT 


& 


ME 


: Thus pray'd Chriſt ; nor pray'« du in vain. | 


> Cherubim and Seraphim, 
Tune your - golden Harps and FEY ; 

Sound with Trumpet's royal Voice, 
Sound Chriſt's Pray'r, while Men rejoice, 
Hearts and Souls, redeem'd by Blood 
Of the glorious Son of God. 

With an holy Love prepare 

| Your Redeemer's Praiſe to hear; 

Glorious Spirits all around, 

Sing while grateful Hearts rebound. 

Then prepare, with Notes of Love, 
The bright Seraphims above, 

Thy Redeemer's Praiſe to ſing, 
Beat the Time each Angel's Wing. 


C2 _— : 


[20]. 


High and holy Gratitude - 


Raiſe our Notes above the Cloud; 3 


Senſe of Jeſu's once felt Pain, 


Sharpen thou the grateful Strain ; 


Senſe of condeſcending Love 
Melt the Sounds, and make them move 


In moſt ſweet and holy Notes, 


Gently flowing thro' our Throats, 
Of our Saviour and our God, 


May we publiſh all abroad 


The Renown that's due to. Uh, 


In a ſweet and holy Hymn; 
May we ſecond his bleſt Pray'r, 
And to publiſh i it not ſpare. 


Hear me, Father, gracious, mild, | 


Hear me, Father, hear thy Child ; 


Jeſus taught me for to ſay, 


Thou'rt my Father, when I pray 
May Ione with Jeſus be,, 
As he, Father, dwells in thee ; 


May I all his Glory ſhare, 


Which thou gracious did prepare 
For thy lov'd victorious Son, _ 


When for Man he'd Viet'ry won; 3 
May I ſhare with Chriſt thy Love, 


Hear me, Father, God above: 


Thus I'd not preſume to pray, 
Had not Jeſus pav'd the Way, 
Pav'd the Way with holy Blood, 
Waſh'd me with that hols Flood. 
Shall I of this Blood think mean, 


Slight this wond'rous gracious Scene. 


[a] 

Or ſhall profanely ſay, 

For too much did Jeſus pray, 
In a falſe Humility ; 

From the Bleſſing ſhall I fly, 
Io the wond'rous Offer ſhy? 
True Humility ſays this: 
Prize the pray'd-for holy Bliſs. 
Iis where Love don't humbly reign, 
This ſweet Pray'r will prove in vain. 
This my Pray'r Ill daily make, 
Father hear, for Jeſus' ſake; 

Echo back in Sound from Heav'n, 
What thou aſks, to thee is giv'n : 
Bow, believe, adore and love 
Thy bleſt God in Heav'n above, 
With thy Mind, thy Heart, thy Strength, 
|  Bleft, compleat thou' lt be at length. 
Patient wait the long'd-for Day, 
When thy Soul ſhall ſoar away 

To thy God in Heav'n above, 

The bright Realms of holy Love. 


Deareſt: Saviour of my once loſt Soul, bleft 


Shepherd, who has ſought and found me, thy 
poor agen Sheep, loſt in Paths of Error, 
led by the poor dim Light of human Reaſon, ri- 


ſing Rem the low damp Ground of my corrupted 
Clay; a moſt deceitful Vapour, which brought 


me to the Precipice of Self-conceit, from which 
I fell into the Pit of Infidelity : Being gid- 
dy with my Fall, I took the Sins, which I 
Ne of by the Way, for ſhining Qualities: 


| Hardneſs of Heart, for Fortitude; eager Purſuit 


of * Intereſt and Fame, for a 181 Purſuit 
to 


L 22 
to raiſe myſelf, and glorious Emulation; but a- 
las! I ſought not my Great God, my heavenly 
Father's Glory. Miſtruſting of his © B's ag ; 
omitted the tender filial Care of a beloved and 
tender, aged, infirm and careful Father, to ſeek 


my worldly Intereſt, abſent from him; and this, 


although it grieved my Tenderneſs, my little 
Mind did glory in ; counted my Contempt of 
God's revered Word a manly Wiſdom ; and 
Check of his moſt holy, kind and gentle Spirit, 


| Fortitude. Thus fell I, giddily thinking that! 
roſe ; till, coming to the Bottom, daſhed againſt 


a Stone, frightened I awoke, and ſaw Deſpair with 
Juſtice ſtanding awful by! O ſeize me not, I cried, 


I ſtruggled for a-while—till Juſtice cried, it muſt 


be ſo. Behold thy crucified Redeemer, whom 


my all-ſceing Eye beheld thy Soul rejet. At 
| theſe true Words my ſhivering Soul reluctant 
yielded to the woeful Graſp, and lay incloſed 
in her moſt wretched Arms, while Wiſdom ſaw 


it fit. Hating myſelf, revering God's Decree ; 


till moved by Love, which all my vile Neglects 


and baſe Ingratitude could not abate : Thou Sa- 


viour came, and with a Voice which melted my 
benumbed Soul, did fay, Ariſe. 'Then tighter 


held me down the Fiend Deſpair, till with thy 
Voice of Power thou didſt command Releaſe. 
A bleſt Releaſe I found; filled with thy Spirit, 
Heavenly Dove! ſent 1 by thee, my Ah co 


_ Upward to thee I flew; nor looked I back on the 
falſe glittering Qualities which once I priz d; but 
to thy out- ſtretched Arms, once nailed upon the 
Croſs, for Safety flew. Thy Power _— will 

keep me ever there, while God the Father ſmiles 

to 


i s 


"VP 


t 
to ſee me bleſt 3 ſmiles to behold the Power he 
gives his Son, ſo exerciſed in a forgiving Love. 


Sweet is the Element in which I breathe, 
How different from the Pumes beneath! ! 
Sweet Purity around doth flow, 

While Love divine my Soul doth know. 


O may I ever here remain, 


Where nothing foul the Heart can Rain ; 
Where gentle, holy, chaſte Deſires 
Are kindled by celeſtial Fires, Cpt 0 ; 
While glowing bleſt, which ne'er expires. 


'O holy Lord, keep me from being led by falſe 
deluding S pirits. Let me not fear; he who re- 
ſiſted Satan in every Shape, will keep me fafe. 


Bleſſed God and Father, ſhall I think that thou, 


when ] aſk of thee the living Bread, wilt give me a 
Stone ? Thou knoweſt with what Ardour in 
thy dear Son's Name I have aſked thy Holy Spi- 
Tit, and ſtill do aſk it: Then grant me, Lord, 

to follow it undoubting, chearfully, without the 


leaſt Degree of Helitation, lead it through what 


Paths it will, thinking it the Way God's Wiſ- 


dom doth approve, and that the End will per- 
fectly be bleſt. 


Come, Spirit pure, and lead me to my God, 
Deſcend to meet me from thy bleſt Abode ; 
O holy Jeſus! tender loving Friend ! 

Eternal God! whoſe Love is without End. 
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POSTSCRIPT, 


* 


F the Reader find the ſame Thoughts expreſſed i in 
different Parts of theſe Devotions, it is hoped that 
it will not be thought a Fault, but rather a Proof of 
Sincerity ; nor to the pious Reader will it be diſagree- 75 
able, for what the Heart is full of, or deſires to be ſo, 
it is natural to repeat unawares ; and to deſire a Bleſ- 
ing, or expreſſing a Thankfulneſs twice, is not imper- 
tinent or tireſome, though the rehearſing of Stories 
may beſo; but that there is Matter enough for Cri- 
ticiſm, is allowed: But no Cenſure will make the 
Writer of them grieve, but their being thought not 
according to the Scriptures, which is not feared, they 
having had the Approbation of ſome pious and learn- 
ed Miniſters of the Goſpel, before ſent to the Preſs ; 
but if under a Miſtake in that Point, ſhall be nch : 
_ obliged to any who will correct the ries Paſ- 


ſage. 


—— 


